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uttermost. Nothing demoralises Salvation Soldiers more than
inactivity. Idleness is stark ruin, and the DeviPs own op-
portunity. Push forward, never heed the number or position
of your foes, or the impossibility of overcoming them. Your
Salvation Army has-been made to accomplish the impossible,
and conquer that which to human calculations cannot be over-
come, FORWARD! If you will only go forward, and go for-
ward on the lines here indicated, you will go forward to fulfil
the commission of your Divine Captain, the disciplining of all
nations, the subjugation and conquest of the world.

It is instructive to remember that as a child William
Booth had loved to play soldiers, and that he became a
" captainf| of a secret society in his youth; it is also in-
structive to learn that as far back in his missionary career
as 1857 he had thought of the soldier's red coat as a re-
ligious advertisement. The following memory of William
Booth was written by an aged lady in Cornwall who at-                        .

tended his revival services in that year:                                                       |

When he saw the people as they entered going in the back
seats he would shout, '" What are you about r Bring the
people up to the front, fill the front          first/1 Again and

again he would reprove them for one error or another. At
the end of the first service in the evening he would be im-
patient to get at work at the penitent rail * If he thought the
people would not come down quietly from the gallery he
would exclaim at the top of his voice, " Come down in the
body of the chapelt put out the gas and cool the chapel Do
you hear there ? Come down; be quiet. There is work to be
done herd to-night for eternity, Let all the prayer-leaders
come up to the front. Come on; be quiet"; waving his hands
and beckoning, with his lovely black hair floating' about*

His preaching was earnest, faithful, and to the point, His
sole aim: was to bring sinners to repentance. He was not
afraid to preach about the wrath of God, damnation, hell fire,
and the smoke of their torments for ever and ever.

When inviting the workers to go with him to an out-door
service he once remarked, " I often wish I was a soldier                       jjjj

dressed in a red coat, so. that it would attract the crowd and                       H

bring them to the feet of Jesus."

That the effect upon the world of this new portent in
religious enthusiasm was almost immediate, may be seen

from the following article which appeared in no other
quarter than Tit*? Saturday                 It was published dur-
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